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An Absolutely NEW Type of Detective Story

CHAPTER X.
(Oontinusd.)
The Black Hand.

ister-looking man, with a
sort of unscrupulous intel-
ligence, writing at a tabla

he wrots and puffed at
his olgar 1 noticed a scar on
his face. o deep furrow running from
the lobe of Bhis ear to his mouth,
That, 1 knew, was a brand set upon
him by the Camorra. I sat and
amoled and ulpped slowly for several
minutes, cursing him Inwardly more for
his presence than for hia evident look
of the “malo vita.' At last he went out
to aak the barkeeper for a stamp.

Quickly I tiptoed over to another cor-
ner of the room and ground the llttle
bottls under my heel. Then [ resumed
my deat. The odor that pervaded the
room was sickening.

The ainister-looking man with the
scar cwve In agaln and aniffed. |
sniffed. propristor came In
and sniffed,

"Say," I sald In the totghest voles |
could assume, “you got a leak. Walt
I sadn the gas company wagon on the
riext block when 1 came In. 'l get
tha man."

I dashed out and hurried up the street
1o the place where Kennedy was walting
Impatiently. Rattling his tools, he fol-
lewsd me with apparent reluctance

A8 he antered the wine-shop he snort.
od, afier the manner of gas-men,
“Where's de Jeak T’

"iou find-a da leak,” grunted Albano.
_ & you get-a you pay for? You
want-a me do your work?'

“Well, half & dozen o' you wops get

out o' here, that's all D'youss all
wanter be blown ter pleces wid dem
pipes  and clgareties? Clear our”
gsrowied Kennedy,

They retreated precipitately and Crajg
hastlly opened his bag of tools.
"“Quick, Waltor, suut the door and
held ' exclalmed Uralg, working
rapidly. He unwrapped a llttle pack-
and took out a round, flat dince
thing of black vulcanized ruboer
Jumping up on a table, he fxed i
&ﬂ. top of the reflector over the Has

“Can you see that from the flsor,
Walter?' he asked under hin brasth.

“No,” I replied, “not even whep |
know It Is there

he attachel & rouple of wires
to Bt and led them ucross the celling
toward the window, conceallng them
earefully by stlck.ng them In the
shadow of & bean, At the window he
aulokly attached the wires 10 the two
that were dangling down from the raof
and shoved them wround out of sight

""We'll have to trust that no one saes
them,” he sald, "Thal's the best 1 can
do at auch short noiles, [ never saw
@ room 20 bare as this, anyway, There

another piace [ could put that
t without its being seen,”

We gathered up the broken gluas of
Wﬂpnlnll bottle, and I opened
s all right now,” sald Cralg, saun.
taring out before the har. "Only de
memt tme you has anyl'ing de matter
opll de company up. | ain't supposel

e do dls wit'ouy ordern, sea?’

A moment 1ater 1 followel, glad to get
of the oppressive atmosphere, and
hims in the ba'k of Vincents's
stors, where he was agaln at work
was no back window there, It

By Arthur B. Reeve

® job 10 lead the wires arcusd

the outside from the back yard and In
at a slde window, It was at last done,
however, without exciting suspicion,
and Kennedy attached them to an ob-
long box of wemthered ocak and a palr

Ilt Can’t Be Done! @ (o R T, ) =

th|

of specially constructed dry batteries.

“Now," sald Craig, as we washed off
the wmtaine of work and stowed the
overalls back In thw suitcase, "'that 's
done to my satisfaction. I ean tell
QGennaro to go ahead safely now and
meet the Black Handers."

From Vincenxo's we walked over
toward Cenire street, whero Kennsdy
and 1 left Lulgl to return to his restau-
rant, with Instructions to be at Vino.
cenzo's at 11.30 that night

We turned Into the now police head-
quarters and went down the long cor-
ridor to the Itallan Bureauw Kennedy
sent In his card to Lieutenant Gluseppe |
In charge, and we were quickly ad-
mitted. The llsutenant was & shori,
full-faced, fleshy Iiallan, with lightish
halr and eyes that were apparently dull,
until you suddenly discovered that that
WAS merely a cover 1o their really rest-
less way of taking In everything and
fixing the impressions on his mind, as
If on a sensitive plate.

"I want to talk sbout the Gennare
case,” began Cralg. “I may add that I
have been rather closely associated with
Inspector O'Connor of the Central Office
on & number of cases, po that I think
we can trust each other, Would you
Ldnd telling me what you know aboit
ft it I promise you that I, too, have
something to reveal?

The lleutenant leaned back and
walched Kennedy closely without seein.
Ing 10 do so. “When I was In Italy last
yeur." he replied at length, "I did a
Kood deal of work In tracing up some
Camorra suspects. I had a tlp about
some of them to look up thelr record—Il
needn't say wherg !* came from, but It
Was i good one., Much of the evidence
aEainst some of thess fellows who are
being tried at Viterbo was gathered by
the Carabinirie as & result of hints
that I was alle to ylve them—cluas that
were furnished te me here In Amerloa
from the source 1 speak of, 1 suppa’e
thers in really no need to conceal It,
though. The original tlp came from a
certain banker here In New York"

“l can guess who It was' poddod
Craig.

“Then, as you know, this banker Is
a fighter, He ls the man who organ-
ized the White Hand—an organization
which & teying to rid the Ttallan popu-
Iation of the Hlack Hand. His soclety
had & lot of evidence rexnrding former
mambers of both the Camorra In Naples
and the Mofin In Blelly, as well as the
Black Hand goangs In New York, Chi-
engo and other cltles, Well, Cesare, as
you kunow, Is Gennaro's fathersin-law,

“"While T was In Naples looking up
the recard of a certaln eriminal 1 heard
of a peculiar murder commitied pome
years mgo. There was an honest oid
music master who apparently |ived the
quletest  wnd most harmiesa of lves
But It became known that he was sup-
ported by Cesare and hnd recelved
handsome presents of maney from him

“The old man was, as you may have
guessed, the first musle teacher of Gene
naro, the man who discovered him
One might huve been at a loss to see
how lie coull have an enermy, but thers

was one who covated his amall for-
tune, ©Omne duy he sas atabhed and
robbed Hix murderer ran out into

the strest cryinm that the poor man had
been killed  Naturrlly & crowd rushed
up in a moment. for it wis in the mid-
dle of the day.

“Hefurs the Inlured man could make
1t understond who had struck him the
ABSABKIL Wiw down the strest and lost
in he moze of old Naples, where he
well knew the houses of his friands
wo would hide him, The man who (s
known to have coamitted that erlme—
Francesen Paoll-—eseaped to New York.
We are looking for him to-day, He i
s clever man, far above the average—
#on &f a doctor In g town & Tew milen
from Naples, went to the university,
was expelled for some mad prank—in
ahort, he was the black gheep of the
family.

“Now I den't mind telling you In striey
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Fables for Everyday Folks
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By Sophie Irene Loeb

‘“His Own Master.”

NCE upen a time there was &
man. He was a very clever In-
dividual. He di! many splendid
things. In  the
worid of men he
Was in truth ONE

Bmong them.

He was what we
cull & "worthy elt-
Izen.”  Jie knew
the Laws of Man
Qquite well, but ke
same othor clever
Iindividuals he set
up HIB OWN
standard.

And after sotting
up his own stan-
dard, he stood by

O

it, for jt, and on It

He believed that he could formulats
& certaln code of morals, lawe and re-
lglon and “live up to It" to the end
of the chaptar.

The man arrived at this declslon some-
thing like this:

“i came into this norld without ASK-
ING. I have not besn told WHY I am

confdence,” continued the Jleutenant,
“that It's my theory that old Cesare
has seen Paoll here, knew he waa
wanted for that murder of the old murle
master and gave me the tip o look wp
his record. At any rate, Paolli dlsap-

peared right afte: 1 returned from Italy,
ulrlnu"lhuulllllhuhﬂl

)

here. 1 leave this world without being
consulted. Thercfore, In the Interim,
1 shall account to ne one but mysalt.

"l have to live MY OWN life, and I |
shall dictate HOW It ahull be lived. No
one has any right to make laws for ME,
for I am & law unto myself.”

Now It came 10 pass, that In the
uatural courso of events, this man had
to live, move and have his belng WITH |
his fellowmen, many, many of whom |
had not made any standards, being con-
tent to ablde by thuse that had been
In usage when they came on the scens
of lle,

Therefore, the man, In order to move
among them, was compelled to RECOQ- |
NIZE thelr standard, the common
everyday one |

Also, in the natural courss of svents, |
the man married. And, as usual In
such cases, the opposites met, His wile
had always besn content to follow the !
decree that had been established by the |
world. And the man, In order to win |
her, had to carry out, at least In AP-
PEARANCE, thess decrees that sahe be-
Heved in.

But, In order tp follow his NATURAL
bent, and Uve up to his own formula, he

]

since. He must have found out In some
way that the tip to look him up had

“It 8 my theory of (his case that It cheek,

many times had to svem to be what v
was not. And the practice of DECEIT
Was (nevitable.

Now this man thought him conduct in
life wae not wrong, according 1o his own
standards. And yet he wanted to keep
the truth from her who would have
been HURT by IL

8o he had to live two lives. Tn other
words, he was trying to ride two horses

And 1o keep them apace required all
the alertness and energy that he could
command. In the course of time the

road became more diMecult, hin struggles '

more labored and his strength ofttimes
norely tried.

Finally, the man woke up one morn-
Ing to the common reallzsation that no
IMan can serve Lwo masters, or can he
ride two horses, or Uve up to two sian-
dards. One has to go.

This man chose HIS OWN way., And
now came the real test.

He procesded in the path of his own
making, but somehow he found It strewn
with many obetaclea

For In order o be st peace with his
fellow creaturss he had to continue the
outward semblance of travelling In
THEIR way.

we could locate this Paoll we ecould

been given by the White Hand. He had ! soive the hldn;pﬂ of little Adelina
y.

been a Camorrista, in Italy, and had
many ways of getting Information here
in America.™

He paused, and balanced g plece of

cardbonrd 18 his hand (X 1}

Gennaro very qu That's his plo-
ture.””

Kennedy and I bent over to look at It
and [ started in surprise. It was my
li-leoking Criend with the poar o8 e

Many times,-alas!~his horse stumbled
and fell, since Its strensth 00 Was
triedd, In other words, even his own
standard wus FAULTY, for it was made
of himawlf, for himeelf and by himseif
He wuffersd many disappointments. And
onde morning he woke up. & very Ulred
man

Retrospection taught hitn the realigs-

tlon that you can't make s world of |

your own and still continue In the same
one that your fellow (ravelisra traverss
and walk wbreast with them
Man proposes bul the worid disposes
He came to know that some decress

(and doctrines are mades for us and thess

We must meet,
NOT seem just,

even though they may
I do not know If It was

,too late for this man to assume aga’n

the way he nhad seemod to go. But
the fable has this moral:

THE MAN WHO INBISTS ON HIS
OWN SNTANDARDS MUST (CARRY

THE CROBS OF DISAPPOINTMENT.

- —
THE DIFFERENCE.
Bud—=What s the lMerence between
an ortinary co-ed and a college widow®
Welser—=One stays four yesrs and the
other stays for years.—Sirsn,

“Well™ sa!ld Cralg, quistly handing
back the card, “whether or not he ls thy
man, | know where we can caich the
kidnappers to-night, Meutenant."

It was Gluseppe’'s turn to show pur
Prise now.

(Te Be Continwed)

!'.heauty Secrets |
w_lOf Famous Women

Coprrighl, 1013, by The Prems Publiching Cs. (The New York Evening Weed)

THE COMPLEXION OF LADY HAMILTON.
Al“rlm supper s uver the distinguished company are invited to assemble I

the blue drawing room of the great house of the English Ambassafer
Naples, where they are to witneas the famobe “"Altitudes.”

Court Indlea are there and gentiemaen In close attendance on the
of this tiny Italian kingdom. Thare aiso are weslihy art connolsseurs and
tinguished travellers from England and France But undoubledly the mest o8
served and talked about of all the guests s Capt. (afterward Lord)
the gallanl commander ol the Agsmemuon, He has boen sent by his
to keep & sharp watch on the manoceuvres of the Franoh fleet,

Almost before the company s seated & beautiful woman In a Gresk
sanlors the room. The host, Bir Willlam Hamilton, the Ambassador, hastens
hor alde, and, plcking up from &

& powerful Inmp holds It se that the
wiare of the | th: (alls vpon her a8
throws herse [ .ot various poses)
28 8 Greek sintues, then 88 & AXure
a friese, next turning her classle
file to represent & cameo or & hond
an antique colin, untll all the art e
are enraptured and the bold eyes of
seafighter ginw with admiration

The applavse which follows
parently just as pleasing to the
Ambassador as It s to the lovely &
titudinizer, for Is he not a well
antiguary mnd patren of the fne
and Is not this artistie ashibition
so dellghts the company given by
wife, the young and beautiful
Hamliton?

This was In all probabllity the

'y ! 3’@ S of Lot Mol anS the

LADY HAMILTON~ J mesine of Lord Nelton and i j

| over him and te whom hs was to be a dovoted slave as long as he Uved. That

N o

| she had very sreat beauty no one could question. Her mass of auburn halr was

‘ carelessly drawn back from a broad and well shaped forehead Her big wlus
eyes spurkled with animation. Her smull mouth with ita short upper lip beeks
| evary now and then into tie moat distracting of smiles Added 1o thess atiree-
tlons wers a brilliant complexion, good teeth and & fine figure, Her volos was
extremely musical and she sang delightfully and played on the harpsicherd
| while most fascinating of all were her high spirita 1t was sald of l:l‘ that
| “ahe could, and often did, keep a roomful lnughing {or an hour together
This young woman, so well favorad by nature, who new occupled sweh &
commanding social position in Naples that she had beconie the Losom triend :
' of the Queen and shared all her confidences, was of very humble origin, Mer
father was a blacksmith In an obscure English village. In her younger days
Fmma Lyon had been a nursemald and then a shop assistant Her extreme
| bemuly mttructed the attentlon of a sovisty lady, wha made her a paild cOmpan-
ton. And In this position her handsome face atiracted admirers by the scora
Bhe wl.'nnlntnd by svery celebrated artist af her duyv—#ir Joshua Reym-
olds, Lawrence, Heppnes and doxens of losser lghts, while Romney painted e
| fawer than twenty-four portralts of her
Her bosuly was sntirely natural ard
|owed lttle to the arts of Lhe Dflet
| When her complaxion hegnn to fade, 48
It did rathier earty, as she never took
the jenst care of herself aml was ex-
| tremely foand of eating and drinking.
| she employed quantities of rouge A%l
pearl powder 1o take the place of her
former roses and [Hles A rommetle
called “Spanish Indien’ rouse” was oon-
| yidered to he n great beaoty ald at that
time, and Lady Hamiiton ta sald o
have besn moat successful in applving
it. 'The recipe, o «d ot mn old book
of the perlod, runs as follows:
“Take good new acnrlet wonl euttings
| and spirite of wine (alcoliol) and hall
thewm in an earthon poat untll we Hogaid
||||.| eharged laelf with the color af the
seariet. Steep some cotton In this snd
une for rouge.”
As th's was lorpg hefore the ara af
nineral dyss a comparatively harmless
wEeinhile coloring was the result of the
yroeess.  But f ‘the lovely Emma had
| umed the aniline dyes from modern wor-
inlwl- wer catiplexton wauld have bheen
rulned. Finely powlered light curbonats of magnesia was then used for palmt-
nE the neck and shoulders a snowy white, while the finest of starch of riee
powdern performed the same ofice for the nose and chin A
Hetors Emma Hamilton died, at the age of Afiy-one. she nad A
fat and coarse looking. Even that panacea of the period against o
ipiwdeared myrrh thrown ob & red hot shovel) falled to keep the

- iy,

$1,000,000,000 Lost in New York. e A
BILIAON DOLLARS haa been | MdFoso's great New York story,

loat right here (n New York. Not nll!\' WITH A BILLION." 3
spent or gambied or badly ta- | THE MAN WITH A BILLIOW™

vested, but lost. Has any oss found ::'r":mwﬂbltlnum

It? Here Is & clus: It 1 the of stery :
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from her face. an



